ILLNESS OF THE KING.
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saying to everybody that what honoured him more than the
Roman purple was the unanimous eagerness of all the European
powers to procure him this distinction; to press the Pope to
award it; to desire that his promotion should be hastened
without waiting for their nominations. He incessantly blew
these reports about every where without ever being out of breath ;
but nobody was the dupe of them.
Shortly after this, that is, on the last clay of July, the King,
who had until then been in perfect health, woke with head-
ache and pain in the throat; shivering followed, and towards
afternoon, the pains in the head and throat being augmented,
he went to bed. I repaired the next day about twelve to
inquire after him. I found he had passed a bad night, and that
within the last two hours he had grown worse. I saw everywhere
consternation. I had the grandes entrees, therefore I went into
his chamber. I found it very empty. M. le Due d'Orlckns,
seated in the chimney corner, looked exceedingly downcast and
solitary. I approached him for a moment, then I went to the
King's bed. At this moment Boulduc, one of the apothecaries,
gave him something to take. The Duchesse de la Fert£, who,
through the Duchesse de Ventadour, her sister, had all the
entries as godmother to the King, was at the heels of Boulduc,
and turning round to see who was approaching, saw me, and
immediately said in a tone neither high nor low, "He is
poisoned ! he is poisoned !"
" Hold your tongue, Madame/' said I. " This is terrible/*
But she kept on, and spoke so loudly that I feared the King
would hear her. Boulduc and I looked ab each other, and I
immediately withdrew from the bed and from this mad woman,
with whom I was in no way familiar. During this illness,
which lasted only five days (but of which the first three were
violent) I was much troubled, but at the same time I was ex-
ceedingly glad that I had refused to be the King's .governor,
though the Regent had over and over a,gain pressed me to
accept the office. There were too many evil reports in circula-
tion against M. le Due d'Orl^ans for me to dream of filling this
position. For was I not his bosom friend—known to have

